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received from this accursed race; and can even call a white
man friend !'

Caesar, unmoved by Hector's anger, continued to speak of
Mr. Edwards with the warmest expressions of gratitude; and
finished by declaring he would sooner forfeit his life than rebel
against such a master. He conjured Hector to desist from
executing his designs ; but all was in vain. Hector sat with
his elbows fixed upon his knees, leaning his head upon his
hands, in gloomy silence.

Caesar's mind was divided between love for his friend and
gratitude to his master: the conflict was violent and painful.
Gratitude at last prevailed: he repeated his declaration, that
he would rather die than continue in a conspiracy against his
benefactor!

Hector refused to except him from the general doom.
4 Betray us if you will!' cried he. * Betray our secrets to him
whom you call your benefactor! to him whom a few hours
have made your friend ! To him sacrifice the friend of your
youth, the companion of your better days, of your better self!
Yes, Csesar, deliver me over to the tormentors: I can endure
more than they can inflict. I shall expire without a sigh,
without a groan. Why do you linger here, Caesar ? Why do
you hesitate ? Hasten this moment to your master; claim
your reward for delivering into his power hundreds of your
countrymen ! Why do you hesitate ? Away ! The coward's
friendship can be of use to none. Who can value his gratitude ?
Who can fear his revenge ?'

Hector raised his voice so high, as he pronounced these words,
that he wakened Durant, the overseer, who slept in the next
house. They heard him call out suddenly, to inquire who was
there : and Caesar had but just time to make his escape, before
Durant appeared. He searched Hector's cottage ; but, finding
no one, again retired to rest. This man's tyranny made him
constantly suspicious; he dreaded that the slaves should com-
bine against him; and he endeavoured to prevent them, by
every threat and every stratagem he could devise, from convers-
ing with each other.

They had, however, taken their measures, hitherto, so
secretly, that he had not the slightest idea of the conspiracy
which was forming in the island. Their schemes were not yet
ripe for execution; but the appointed time approached.

428